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7“ HE following little Piece was given to the 


‘Eprror as the Production of THomas Row- 
Liz, a Prieft in the 15th Century ; and is fuppofed to 
have been written fome Time after the Event which 
is the Subject of it, and which happened 3 in Bristou 
in the Year 1461, when Epwarp the Fourth, and 


the Duke of Groucester, (afterwards Ricuarp the 


Third) were in that City. 


Whatever the Antiquarian Critics may determine 


on its Date, it has poetical Merit enough to call it 


forth 
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forth from the Obfcurity in which it has lain. If, by 


the Reception it meets with, it fhall appear, that the 


WT 7 
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tor has not over-rated its Beauties; the Public 


may then expe& thofe other Pieces, which are afcri- 


bed to the fame Author, Tuomas Rowuiz., 


I. 


I HE featherde Songfterre Chaunticleer 


Hanne wounde hys Bugle Horne, 


And tolde the earlie Villagers 
The Commynge of the Morne: 
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. II. 4 a 
Kynge Epwarpe fawe the ruddie Streakes 
Of Lyghte eclypfe the greie ; 
And hearde the Ravenn’s crokynge Throte 


Proclayme the fatedd Daie. 
y 


P iB { TTT. 

| “Thou’rt ryghte,” quod hee, “ for, bye the Godde 
a ‘¢ That fyttes enthron’d on hyghe! 

““ CHARLES BAwDIN, and hys Fellowes twaine, 


< 'To-daie fhalle furelie die,” 


Thenne wythe a Jugge of nappy Ale 


q Hys Knyghtes dydd onne hymm waite; 
** Goe tell the Traytor, thatt To-daie 
‘* Hee leaves thys mortalle State.” 


, | : 
V. 
} Sytr CANTERLONE thenne bendedd lowe, 
Wythe Harte brymm, fulle of Woe; 
Hee journey’d to the Caftle-Gate, 
And to Syrr Cuarues dydd goe, 


S Ink Gr A REL Ess BAWDIN. 


mF VI. 
Butt whenne hee came, hys Children twaine, 
_ And eke hys lovynge Wyte, 
Wythe brinie Tears dydd wett the Floore, 
For goode Syrr CHARLES'S Lyfe. 


Vil. 


«© O goode Syrr CHARLES!” fayd CANTERLGNE, 
«* Badde Tydyngs I doe brynge.” 

‘¢ Speek boldlie, Manne,” fayd brave Syrr CHARLES, 
« Whatte fays thie Traytor Kynge?” 


VIL. 
«« J oreeve to telle, before yonne Sonne ° 
«< Does fromme the Welkinn flye, 
«© Hee hath uponne hys Honorr fayde, 
‘¢ Thatt thou fhalt furelie die.” 


iD. 


«© Wee all muft die,” quod brave Syrr CHARLES; 
<¢ Of thatte I’m not affearde ; } 
«¢ Whatte bootes to lyve a little Space? 
‘* Thanke Jssu I’m prepar’d; 
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« Butt telle thye Kynge, for myne hee’s not, 
*¢ ’de foonerr die 'To-daie 
‘«¢ Thanne lyve hys Slave, as mianie are, 


“* Tho’ I fhoulde lyve for aie.” 


XI. 
Thenne CANTERLONE hee dydd goe out, 
To telle the Maior ftraite 
To gett all Thynges ynne Readynefs 


Forre goode Syrr CHARLES’s Fate. 


ST: | \ ae 


Thenne Maifterr Canynce faughte the Kynge, 
And felle down onne hys Knee; 
«Tm comme,” quod hee, ‘* unto your Grace 


«* To move your Clemencye.” 


XIII. 


Thenne quod the Kynge, ‘* Youre Tale fpeeke out, 
«© You have been much oure Friende ; 

«< Whateverr youre Requeft may bee, 

“ Wee wylle to ytte attende,” 


SIER?y CHARLES BAW DTN. 


XIV. 


ww 
n 


Mye nobile Leige! alle mye Requetft 
«© Ys forr a nobile Knyghte, 


n 
x 


Whoe, tho’ mayhap hee has donne wronge, 
‘¢ Hee thoughte ytte ftylle was ryghte : 


XV. 


Hee has a Spoufe and Childrenne twaine, 


fow 
n 


sé Alle rewyn’d are forr ale; 


an 


¢ Yff thatt you are refolv’d to lett 


‘¢ CHaRLes BAWDIN die To-daic.” 


AVI. 


«¢ Speeke nott of fuch a Traytorr vile,” 
The Kynge ynne Furie fayde ; 


a 


‘ Before the Evening Starre fhalle fheene, 
“ BawDIn fhalle loofe hys Hedde: 
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XVII. 
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AP CP AED a: 


<¢ Juftice does loudlie for hymm calle, 
<¢ And hee fhalle have hys meede: 
“¢ Speeke, Maifterr Canynce! Whatte Thynge elle 
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XVIIL 


“« Mye nobile Leige !” goode CanynesE fayde, 


«¢ Leave Juftice to oure Godde, 
«© And laye the Yronne Rule afyde ; 
«© Bee thyne the Olyve Rodde. 


XIX. 


a «© Was Godde to ferche our Hertes and Reines, 
« The beft were Synners grete ; 
‘¢ CurisT’s Vycarr only knowes ne Synne, 


| 
| 
a 
2a «* Ynne alle thys mortalle State. 
| 


XX. 


** Lett Mercie rule thyne ynnfante Reigne, 


; « ’T'wylle fafte thye Crowne fulle fure ; 
<< From Race to Race thye Familie 
| «¢ Alle Sov’reigns fhalle endure : 
\ 
XXI. 
<< Butt yff wythe Bloode and Slaughter Thou 


“ Beginne thye ynnfante Reigne, 
‘© Thye, Crowne uponne thye Childrennes Brows 


«© Wylle neverr long remayne,” 
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XXII. 


* CanynGE, awaie! thys Traytorr vile 


a TN 


‘¢ Has fcorn’d my Powerr and mee ; 
“ Howe canft thou thenne forr fuch a Manne 


‘¢ Intreate mye Clemencye ?”’ 


XXIII. 


a 


« Mye nobile Leige! the trulie brave 
«¢ Wylle val’rous Actions prize, 
Refpec&t a brave and nobile Mynde, 


a 
nA 


«¢ Altho’ ynne Enemies,” 


XXIV. 


‘© CANYNGE, awaie! By Godde ynne Heav’nne, 
¢¢ Thatt dydd mee Beinge gyve, 

‘¢ T wylle nott tafte a Bitt of Breade 
s¢ Whilft thys Syrr Cuarves dothe lyve! 


e 


XXY. 


«© Bye Marte, and alle Seinctes ynne Heav’nne, 
‘© Thys Sunne fhalle,bee hys lafte!”’ 
Thenne CanyncE dropt a brinie Teare, 


And fromme the Prefence patte. 
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XXXVI, 


Wythe Herte brymm fulle of gnawynge Grief, 
Hee to Syrr Cuartes dydd goe, 
And fatt hymm downe uponne a Stoole, 


And Teares beganne to flowe. 


XXXVI. 


‘¢ Wee all mutt die,” quod brave Syrr CHARLEs ; 
«¢ Whatte bootes ytte howe or whenne ; 
«¢ Dethe ys the fure, the certaine Fate 


“¢ Of all wee mortalle Menne, 


XXVIII. 
te Saye whye, mye Friend, thie honeft Soul 
- & Runns overr att thyne Eye ; 


« Ts ytte forr mye moft welcomme Doome 
«© Thatt thou doft Child-lyke crye ?”” 


XAIX. 


Quod godlie Canynce, ‘* I doe weepe, 
« Thatt thou foe foone muft dye, 

s¢ And leave thye helplefs Sonnes behynde ; 

s‘ ’T ys thys thatt wettes myne Eye.” 


Sy guy oo ery < 7 i L 


sae | 
SIR CHARLES BA WAN. 


XXX, 


s 


«< Thenne drie the Tears thatt out thyne Eye 
«* Fromme godlie Fountaines fprynge ; * 
<< Dethe I defpife, and alle the Powerr 


«* Of EpwarRpbE, Traytorr Kynge. 


XXXI. 
‘¢ Whenne thro’ the Tyrant’s welcomme Means, 
* T fhalle refigne mye Lyfe, 
<¢ The Godde I ferve wylle foone provyde 
“* For bothe mye Sonnes and Wyfe. 


XXX, 


sf 


‘ Before I fawe the lyghtfomme Sunne, 


«¢ Thys was appointed mee; 


an 


‘ Shalle mortal Manne repyne and grudge 
ss. Whatt Godde ordaynes to bee? 


AXXI. 


*« Howe oft ynne Battaile have I ftoode, 
«© Whenne Thoufands dy’d arounde ; 
«© Whenne fmokynge Streemes of crymfon Bloode 


‘* Imbrew'd the fatten’dde Grounde » 


D XXXIV. 
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XXXIV. 


«© Howe dydd I knowe thatt ev'ry Darte, 


‘© Thatt cutte the airie Waie, - 


‘«¢ Myghte nott fynde Paflage toe mye Herte,. 


nw 


¢ And clofe myne Eyes for aie? 


XXXYV. 


‘© And fhalle I nowe, forr Feare of Dethe, 
«© Looke wanne and bee dyfmayde? 
«¢ Ne! fromme mye Herte fiie childythe Feere, 


‘«¢ Bee alle the Manne difplay’d. 


XXXVI. 
‘¢ Ah, aeddeipue Lenrte ! Godde forefende, 
«« And guarde thee and thye Sonne, 
« Y{F ’tis hys Wylle; and yff ’tis nott, 
‘«¢ Whye thenne hys Wylle bee donne. 


XXXVI. 


se Mye honeft Friende, mye Faulte has beene 
<¢ To ferve Godde and mye Prynce ; 
«© And thatt I no Tyme-Serverr amm, 


“ Mye Dethe wylle foone convynce. 


XXXVI. 


OF 9 ia 


“ 


| 2 
; SIR @HARLES BAWDIN. 1 


XXXVI. 


«© Ynne Londonne Citye was I borne, 
<¢ Of Parents of grete Note ; 
¢ Mye Fader dydd a nobile Armes 


«« Emblazenn onne hys Cote : 


; XXXIX. 


¢¢ I make ne Doubte butt hee ys gone 
‘© Where foone I hope to goe; 
«© Where wee forr everr bleft fhalle bee, 


< Fromme oute the Reech of Woe: 


XL, 
«¢ Hee taughte mee Juftice and the Laws 
** Wythe Pitie to unite ; 
«¢ And eke hee taughte mee howe to knowe 


‘¢ The wronge Caufe fromme the ryghte ; 


XLL 


paiAate as 


‘«« Hee taughte mee wythe a prudent Hande 


ee 
etre 


‘* To feede the hungrie Poore, 


Pn: & . 


*¢ Ne lett mye Sarvants dryve awaie 


*¢ The hungrie fromme mye Doore : 
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XLII. 


«6 And none canne faye, butt alle mye Lyfe 


«¢ T have hys Wordyes kept ; 
« And fumm’d the Aétyonns of the Daie 
«¢ Eche Nyghte before I flept. 


X LIT. 


«© T have a Spoufe, goe afke of herr, 
«© YI defyl’d herr Bedde ? 
« [ have a Kynge, and none canne laie 


«¢ Blacke Treafonn onne mye Hedde. 


XLIV. 
« Ynne Lent, and onne the holie Eve, 
«; Fromme Flefhe I dydd refrayne ; 
<¢ Whie fhould I thenne appeare difmay’d 
<¢ To leave thys Worlde of Payne? 


XLV. 


a « Ne! haplefs Henrie ! I rejoyce, } 
3 <¢ | fhalle ne fee thye Dethe ; 
4 <¢ Mofte willynglie ynne thye juft Caufe 


«¢ Doe I refign mye Brethe. 


SIRGQHARLES BAWDIN: 3; 


XLVI 
«© Oh, fickle People! rewyn’d Londe ! 
«¢ Thou wylt kenne Peace ne moe ; 
*« Whyle Ricuarnp’s Sonnes exalt themfelves; 


“« Thye Brookes wythe Bloude wylle flowe. 


XLVII. 


*¢ Saie, were ye tyr’d of godlie Peace, 
‘“* And godlie Henrin’s Reigne, 

** Thatt you dydd choppe youre eafie Daies 
‘‘ For thofe of Bloude and Peyne? 


XLVIII. 
“© Whatte tho’ I ofine a Sledde bee drawne, 
«© And mangledd bye a Hynde, 
€* I doe defye the Traytorr’s Pow’rre, 


s* Hee canne ne hurte mye Mynde; 


XLIX. 


<* Whatte tho’, uphoifted onne a Pole, 
“¢ Mye Lymbes fhalle rotte ynne Ayre, 
£* And ne ryche Monument of Braffe — 


** CHARLES Bawpin’s Name fhalle bear ; 
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L. 


«© Yett ynne the holie Booke above, 
«¢ Whyche Tyme can’t eate awaie, 
«* There wythe the Sarvants of the Lorde 


«< Mye Name fhalle lyve for aie. 


* 


LA. 


Thenne welcomme Dethe! forr Lyfe eterne 


rN 
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<¢ T leave thys mortalle Lyfe : 
« Farewell, vayne Worlde, and alle that’s deare, 


“« Mye Sonnes and lovynge Wyfe! 


Lil, 


“~ 
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Nowe Dethe as welcomme to mee comes, 


«¢ As e’er the Monthe of Maie; 
«© Norr wou’de I evenn wyfhe to lyve, 


«¢ Wythe mye dere Wyfe to f{taie.”” 


LI. 


Quod Canynce, “ Tys a goodlie Thynge 
‘¢ To bee prepar’d to die; 

«« And fromme thys’ Place of Care and Peyne 

‘© To Godde ynne Heav’nne to flie,” 
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SLE CHARLES BAW DEN. 


LIV. 


And nowe the Bell beganne to tolle, 
And Claryonnes to founde ; 
Syrr CAR Es hee herde the Horfes Feete 


A prauncyng onne the Grounde : 


LV. 
And juft before the Officerrs, 
His lovynge Wyfe came ynne, 
Weepynge unfeigned Teeres of Woe, 
Wythe loude and dyfmalle Dynne. 


\ 


LVI. 


s¢ Sweet Frorencr! nowe I ptaie forbere, 
‘ Ynne Quiet lett mee die ; 

«« Praie Godde, thatt ev’rye Chryftianne Soule 
‘© Maye looke onne Dethe as I. 


LVII. 


«© Sweet Frorencr! whye thefe brinie Teares ? 
“« Theye wafhe mye Soule awaie, 
** And almoft make mee wythe forr Lyfe, 


s* Wythe Thee, {weete Dame, to ftaics 


LVIII, 


- vt , > er nee tyr er ees " = 
dossta i Sc 2 A od AON A 5 AMO Gt ach i cS a a MD ns tet ie 


ms amp 


THE EXE CUT PON. OF 


LVIL. 


<¢ *'T ys butt a Journie I thalle goe 
“© Untoe the Lande of Blyfle; 
ce Nowe, as a Proofe of Hufbande’s Love, 


<« Receive thys holie Kyfie.”” 


LIX, 


Thenne FLorence, fault’ring ynne herr Sate, 
Tremblynge thefe Wordyes fpoke, 


‘ Ah, cruele EpwArvE! bloudie Kynge! 


roms 
La) 


«« Mye Herte ys welle nyghe broke : 


LX. 


& 


¢ Ah, fweceto Syrr Cuarres! whye wylt thou goe, 
<< Wythoute thye lovynge Wyfe? 
The cruelle Axe thatt cuttes thye Necke, 


, hd 
‘© Ytte eke fhalle ende mye Lyfe.”* 
; LXL 
ce . 
a And nowe the Officerrs came ynne 


_ To brynge Syrr CHARLES awaie, 
i Whoe turnedd toe hys lovynge Wyfe, 
i And thus toe herr dydd faic : 


SIR CHARLES BAWDIN. 


LXI, 


** I goe to Lyfe, and nott to Dethe; 
‘“« Trufte thou ynne Godde above, 
« And teache thye Sonnes to feare the Lorde, 
“¢ And ynne theyre Hertes hymm love: 


LXIII, 


‘© ‘Teache themm to runne the nobile Race 


“ ‘Thatt I theyre Faderr runne: 
ad ‘* Frorence! dydd Dethe thee take—-Adieu | 


** Yee Officerrs, leade onne.”” 


LXIV. 
Thenne Frorence rav’d as anie madde, 
And dydd herr Treffes teer ; ; 
«© Oh! ftaie, mye Hufbande! Lorde! and Lyfe !”— 


Syrr CHARLES thenne dropt a Teare, 


LXY. 


“Tyll tyredd oute wythe ravynge loud, 
Shee fallenn onne the Floore ; 
Syrr CHARLES exertedd alle hys myghte, 


And march’de fromme oute the Doore, 
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LXVI. 


Uponne a Sledde hee mountedd thenne, : 
Wythe Lookes fulle brave and {wete ; 
Lookes, thatt enfhone ne moe Concern 


Thanne anie ynne the Strete. 


LXVII. 


Before hymm went the Councille-menne, 
Ynne Scarlett Robes and Golde, 


And Tafiils fpanglynge ynne the Sunne, 
Muche glorious to beholde : 


LXVIUII. 


The Fre’rs of Seinéte AUGUST YNE next 
: Appearedd to the Syghte, 
Alle cladd ynne homelie Ruffett Weedes, — 
Of godlie Monky{h Plyghte : 


LXIX. 


Ynne diffraunt Partes a godlie Pfaume 
Mofte fweetlie theye dydd chaunte ; 
Behynde theyre Backes fyx Mynftrelles came, 
Whoe tun’d the ftrunge Bataunte : 
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SIR CHARLES BAWDIN. 


EXX. 


Thenne fyve-and-twentye Archerrs came ; 
Echone the Bowe dydd bende, ¢ 
Fromm Refcue of Kynge Henrin’s Friends 


Syrr CHARLES forr to defend. 


LXXI. 


Bolde as a Lyon came Syrr CHARLES, 
Drawne onne a Clothe-layde Sledde, 

Bye two blacke Stedes ynne Trappynges white, 
Wythe Plumes uponne theyre Hedde : 


LXXil. 
Behynde hymm, fyve-and-twentye moe 
Of Archerrs ftronge and ftoute, 
Wythe bendedd Bowe echone ynne Hande, 
Marchedd ynne goodlie Route : 


LXXHI. 


Beidele James’s Freers marchedd next, 
Echone hys Parte dydd chaunte ; 

Behynde theyre Backes fyx Mynftrelles came, 
Whoe tun’d the ftrunge Bataunt : 


LXXIV- 
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LXXIV. 
Thenne came the Maior and Eldermenne, 
Ynne Clothe of Scarlett deckt ; 


And theyre attendyng Menne echone, 
Lyke Eafterne Princes trickt ; 


LXXY. 


And afterr themm, a Multitude 


Of Citizenns dydd thronge ; 
The Wyndowes were alle fulle of Heddes, 


MS ae. x 2 Ste 
e ey hat R 45 Sa Za 
= = = —— —— aactt fi =——— a 
Si pitnor Sac eS = : 


As hee dydd paffe alonge. 


SASS TERS 


HeeeNe 


LXXVIL 


And whenne hee came to the Hyghe Croffe, 
Syrr CHARLeEs dydd turne and faie, 

«© Thou, thatt faveft Manne fromme Synne, 
«¢ Wathe mye Soule clean thys Daie!”’ 


a = “ 


LXXVII, 
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Att the greate Mynfterr Wyndowe fatte 


xaemege 


——— 


The Kynge ynne myckle State, 
To fee CHARLES BAwDIN goe alonge 


| To hys moft welcomme Fate, 


LXXVIII. 
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SIR CHARLE 


Ss BAWDIN. 
LXXVIII, 
Soone as the Sledde drewe nyghe enowe, 
P Thatt Epwarnpe hee myghte heare, 
The brave Syrr Cuarzes hee dydd ftande uppe, 
And thus hys Wordes declare: ~ 


LXXIX. 
“¢ Thou feeft mee, Epwarpe! Traytorr vyle! 
‘* Expos’d to Infamie ; 
“¢ Butt bee affur’d, difloyalle Manne! 


* Imm greaterr nowe thanne Thee. 


LXXX. 
** Bye foule Proceedyngs, Murdre, Bloude, 
«¢ Thou weareft nowe a Crowne; 
‘* And haft appoyntedd mee to dye, 


«* Bye Powerr nott thye owne, 


LXXXI. 


** Thou thynkeft I fhalle dye To-daie ; 
‘¢ I have beene dede ’ty!] nowe, 
‘* And foone fhalle lyve to weare forr aie 


‘* A Crowne uponne mye Browe: 
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« Whylft thou, perhapps, forr fomme few Yeares, 
«¢ Shallt rule thys fickle Lande, 
& 'To lett themm knowe howe wyde the Rule 


« ’Twixt Kynge and Tyrant Hanae : 


LXXXIli. 


« Thye Pow’rr unjuft, thou Traytorr Slave | 


“¢ Shalle falle onne thye owne Hedde”—— 
Fromm out the Hearyng of the Kynge 
Departedd thenne the Sledde. 


LXXXIV. 


Kynge Epwarpr’s Soule rufh’dd to hys Face, 
Hee turn’dd hys Hedde awaie, 
And to hys Broderr GLOUCESTER 


Hee thus dydd fpecke and faie : 


LXXXYV. 


‘© To hymm that foe-much-dreadedd Dethe 
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«s Ne chaftlie Feares canne brynge! 


«© Beholde the Manne! hee fpoke the Truthe, 
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‘«« Hee’s greaterr thanne a Kynge !” 
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LXXXVI. 


«¢ Soe Jett hymm die!” Duke Ricuarp fayde; 


«¢ And maye echone oure Foes 


<¢ Bende downe theyre Neckes to bloudie Axe, 


«« And feede the Caryonn Crowes.” 


LXXXVII. 


And nowe the Horfes gentlie drewe 
Syrr CHARLES uppe the hyghe Hylle; 
The Axe dydd glyfterr ynne the Sunne, 
Hys pretious Bloude to fpylle. 


LXXXVII. 


Syrr Cuarzes dydd uppe the Scaffold goe, 
As uppe a gildedd Carre 

Of Victorye, bye val’rous Chiefs, 
Gayn’d ynne the bloudie Warre : 


LXXXIX. 


And to the People hee dydd faic, 
as Beholde you fee mee dye, 

<< For fervynge loyallye mye Kynge, 
« Mye Kynge moft ryghtfullie. 
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<¢ As longe as EDWARDE rules thys Lande, 
«< Ne Quiet you wylle knowe ; 

«* Youre Sonnes and Hufbandes fhalle bee flayne, 
“* And Brookes wythe Bloude fhalle flowe, 


XCI. 


«¢ ‘You leave youre goode and lawfulle Kynge, 
«* Whenne ynne Adverfitye; 

«¢ Lyke mee, untoe the true Caufe ftycke, 
«¢ And forr the true Caufe dye.” 


XCIT. 


Thenne hee, wythe Preeftes, uponne hys Knees, 
A Pray’rr to Godde dydd make, 
Befeechynge hymm unto hymmfelfe 


Hys partynge Soule to take, 


XCITI, 


Thenne, kneelynge downe, hee layd hys Hedde ° 

Moft feemlie onne the Blocke ; | 
Whyche fromme hys Bodie fayre at once 
The able Heddes-manne ftroke : | 
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And oute the Bloude beganne to flowe, e 4 a 
And rounde the Scaffolde twyne ; , 
And Teares enow to wafhe’t awaie, 
| Dydd flowe fromme each Manne’s Eyne, 
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The bloudie Axe hys Bodie fayre 


Ynnto foure Parties cutte ; sep 
And ev’rye Parte, and eke hys Hedde, | i 
- Uponne a Pole was putte. “ 
~ Sal | =f 
One Parte dydd rotte onne Kynwulph-Hylle, ” " h, 
One onne the Mynfterr-Towerr, ¥ > 
And one fromme off the Caftle-Gate | a = 
The Crowenn dydd devoure : Se fe 
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The other onne Seynéte Powle’s goode Gate, wo 
A dreery Spectacle; Ze | 
Hys Hedde was plac’d onne the Hyghe Crofle, A 
Ynne Hyghe-Streete moft nobile, bis 
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Thus was The e Ende of Bawoptn’s Fate : 


Godde profperr longe oure Kyngeé, 
And grante hee mapa wythe BawDIN’s Soule, 


Ynne Heav’nne Godde’s Mercie fyngets 
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